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A warning for all deſperate VVomen. 
By the example of «A lice Dauũ who for killing of 


her hus was burned in Smithfield the 
12 of July 1628. to the terror of all the 
beholders. To the tune 
of the Ladies fall. 


Nto the wozld to mike my moane, 
* TSB COD : 
ecauſe that baue ſpent mp time 
which haut bene fre oh 
Hut ta the Loza which rules abone, 
dos fo2 mercy crie, 
grant me pardon foz the crime, 
fo2 which on earth J dye. 


Hells fer» flames pꝛepared are, 
fe? thoſe that line in nne. 

And now on earth J taſtof ſome, 
but a» a pzicke n pin, | 
To thoſe whfch Mali dereafter be, 

without Sods mercy great, 
lo oute mote. calls vs to account, 
an dis Tribunal Seate. 


of me a , 

& like to me in cole of blod, 

- pow burt be at aſtake; 

The woman which here laſt did dye, 
aud was conſum'd with fre, 

Puts me tu minde but all to late, 
fazdeqth N boe require. 


Then haſty haircb;aind wines take hed, 
| ke 
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But to the flog now J come, 
which ts pou Ile xc late. 
Becauſe that I baue liu* like ſome, 
in god repute and fate, 
In Weſtminſter we lined there, 
x7 well knowne by many friends, 

» Which little thought that each of bs, 
ſhould haue come to ſacy ends. 


A Smith my busband was by trade, 
= as many well doc know, 

And diners merry dapes we had, 
Fe not feling cauſe of woe, 

\ 5) Abzoad together we dad bin, 

\ and home at length wccame, 

But then 3 did that farall dade, 

which bzings me to this ſhame- 


He askt what monies Jhad loff, 
and ſome de nodes would haue, 
But J a penny would not giue, 
though he did ſeme to crave, 
But wozds betwixt vs then did paſſe 
as wozds to harſh J gane, 
And as the Diusll would as then, 
A did both weste and raue. 


Nd then J foke a little knife, And on the twelfth of July now, 
A and dab d dim intde heart. G J on a flcoge was laid, 
Whoſe Seule from gr inſtantly, To Þmithfleld witha guard of men 
mp bloody hand did part, G I tr eight wap was conuepd, 
But tucſed hand, and fatall knife Where | was tyed to a fake, 


and wicked was that houre, 
When as my God did give nie 0ze 
vato his delliſh power. 


with Keedes was round beſef, 
And Feg os, Pitch, and other things 
| which they foz me did get. 


The d&de no ſoner J bad don, C Now great ſchouah I thee pꝛap, 
Eut out ot dozes J tan. 2 1 wy blousp ſinnes fozgiue, 
Jad to the neighbours J did cry, Fo? on this earth mot wzetcbed I 


to ſe thadbliody ſight, ano bnito tet 1 crp, 


I kil'd had wy go man, D vnwozthp am to liue. 
Who ftraizht-way flockt vnto mp houſe, Chbziſt leſus vnto thee | pzap, 
Which when they dio behold with griefe, 65 4 Tbou with thy blood wilt walh mp inne 
RY 


it did them much affcight. aw ay, which heere muſt dpe. 
Then hands bpon me the re was ld, 6 God wines and bad example take, 
And J to Pꝛiſon ſent, - at this mp curſed fall, 


Where as J lay perplert in woe, 5 And Maideus that ſhall t us bands haue, 
and did that da de re pent, J wacning am fo all: 


When Sizes came J was arraign'd, ns Your Huſbands ars pour L obs & heads, 
by Jury iuſt and true, 


FAY you ought them to ovep, 
J was found guſlty of the fac, 15:32) Grant lone betwirt each man and wite, 
foz which J haue my tue. J vuro the LozdI pꝛap. 
The Tury bauing caſt me tt en, f God and the wo2ld fozgius mp finnes, 
to iudgment then I came, 65 25 which are ſo be and toule, 
Which was a ter ront to my beaxt, Eft Swate leſus now I come to the, 
and to mp friends a ſhame, ' ol oꝛd receine my Soule. 


To thinke bpon my buſbands death, f. 95 Then ts the Kedes they fire did put, 
$47 


and of inp w3zetchecd life, ; wh flamd bp to the skpe, +» 
Fetwixt my Spirit and my flclh, . BY And ben ſhe uk d most pittifally, 
did cauſe a croell firife. + + 755 beloze that ſhe did dye. 


Put then the /udge me ſentence gaue (xt The Lo2d pꝛeſerue our King e Queens, 
to goe from whence ] came, E. 0 


and all god Sydiecs bleCe, 
From thence buto a ſtake be bound 


And Crant the Goſpe'! trae and free, 
to burne in f ers flome, 0 ve! amovalt vs may tucteaſe. 


Until! mp fic ard bones couſum d, & L etwix: each husband and cach wife, 
fo aches in that place, E: ſend lond and amitie. 


Which was a beauie (inieuce then, E And rant that | may be the laf, 
ta an (0 uad of grace, that (vch a death did dye. INIS. 
Printed tor F. Coules. 


